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One 


Freddie's POV 

"Freddie?" 

"Yes my dear?" 

"Are you even listening to me?" Brian started to get angry , shooting daggers at me with his eyes 


"Yes go ahead darling" | adjusted myself in my seat, resting my chain in my palm. 


"Oh really then what was | talking about?" He clinched his jaw, glaring at me. 


| stare at him blankly. 


"That's what! thought god you are so shallow Fred" Brian got up from the table, slamming the studio door 
behind him. 


Then | realize what | have done | can't believe | did that again. 


"Wow real smooth Freddie" | heard a voice behind me. 


| turned around and saw Roger 


standing in the doorway of the mixing booth. 


"Shut up | know that I've screwed up again you don't have to sugarcoat it" | put my head on the table in 


shame. 


"Then go talk to him or apologize Fred" he made his way over to the table and sat across from me. 


"You're right Rog | should and | will" | leaned back in my chair, tossing my head back. 


| was thinking of some options for what | was going to say without screwing up like usual. 


"And you should tell him how you feel, It'll make you feel better to get it off your chest" He smiled and winked 


at me. 


My god it kills me every time | think about it but he's right the thing is though l'm too nervous to tell him. 


"No not yet he might not even like me like that you know so for that reason I'm not going to tell him yet" | 
got up from the table and started walking towards the door leading to the studio car park. 


"Whatever you say Fred" he rolled his eyes. 


| ignored his remark and walked out the door and saw Brian in his usual spot. 


"Hey" | walked towards him, with a pit of guilt in my stomach. 


"What do you want?" He looked at me coldly, fire in his eyes. 


"Can we talk?" | avoided eye contact to keep the pit of guilt from growing. 


"Sure", 


" | came to apologize for my behavior back there" | looked at the ground dragging my foot. 


"Apology except it really makes me upset sometimes that you barely pay attention to what I'm saying" Brian's 
face softened. 


The look on his face breaks my heart | feel bad about it. 


"Oh darling I'm sorry that you felt this way to make it to you we can meet up somewhere one day and talk" | 
smile at him it was the least | could do to make it up to him. 


"Alright I've have to take you up on that offer sometime maybe after my second job" he smiled and winked at 


me. 


"You have a second job?" | glanced over him. 


"Yeah but don't tell the boys". 


"My lips are sealed , So are we good?" | managed a half smile. 


" We're good Fred". 


After ten minutes of awkward silence we decided to go back into the studio. 


Two 


Roger's POV 


A few hours after Brian and Freddie walked back into the studio John and | heard the baddest argument in 


between them. 


"You always go on and on about Mary you always say "| miss her so much" well its time to let her gol" Brian 


spat. 


‘lm still hurting you don't know what it's like to be me Bri, she was the first person who actually loved me!" 


Freddie spat back. 

We watched him storm out of the studio | glanced over at Deaky. 
" | call dibs on Fred" | smiled evilly. 

Fine" he rolled his eyes. 


| got up from the mixing desk and went out the door to the car park where | didn't | find Freddie in his usual 
spot. 


With panic starting to set in | assumed that he was in his car, | ran over there as fast as | could. 


| could hear his stereo blasting music, | peered in the back windows and saw him laying in the backseat with 


his sunglasses on as far as | could tell his eyes were close. 


Poor thing the past few months has been really hard for him he broke up with Mary after coming out, 
because of that Freddie has been slipping into depression lately. 


| quietly tapped on the window he raised his sunglasses onto his head and opened the door letting me in. 


"Hey Rog" Freddie's voice was filled with pain and sorrow. 


"You alright mate? | heard what had happened, Brian shouldn't have said that to you". 


"No he's right it's time for me to move on. | regret everything that happened in the past few months, me 
lying to Mary, breaking up with her and everything" his voice croaked as if he was about to cry. 


"Come here Fred it's okay we know you do | know she does" | rubbed his arm as he rested his head on my 


shoulder quietly sobbing. 


After a few minutes silence Freddie lifted his head off my shoulder. 


"What's your plan now?" | looked over at him. 


"Well l'm going to go home and watch Coronation Street by myself and probably cry myself to sleep" . 


"Okay then I'll see you tomorrow" | managed a smile. 


| got out of the car and walked to the phone booth outside studio, calling Mary. 


"Hello?". 


"Hey Mary it's Roger". 


"What's up Rog". 


"Do you have any plans tonight?". 


"No why?", 


" Freddie's this depressed slump if you would like to call it that and he has feelings for Brian so | was thinking 
You , Deaks and | could take him out to take his mind off things?". 


"Poor guy he's really taking hard of course I'll do it". 


"Grate so do you mind being at Freddie's place at 8:00?" 


"No not at all". 


"Alright see you at The Slam". 


We ended the conversation, | walked back into the studio whelre John was sitting on the sofa. 


" | hope you don't have any plans because Mary, You and | are taking Freddie dancing’ | sat down next to him. 


"Good idea Rog" He smiled at me. 


Then Brian walk into the room. 


"Where's Fred?" He looked at the two of us. 


"He went home after whatever you two were fighting about this time" John's tone was bitter and sharp. 


"Bri do the both of us a favor and just talk to him tomorrow , let Fred know that you care" | stood up and 


walked towards the coat rack. 


" | promise you guys I'll talk to him tomorrow" Brian stuck his hands in his pockets of his Bellbottom jeans. 


"Thank you we appreciate that" | put on my coat and sunglasses "See you at The Slam Deaks" | walked out car 


and drove straight to the club. 


While | was waiting for John | went to the bar and orange and a whiskey like usual. 


| played my thumbs when John walked in . 


"Hey Rog" he sat down next to me. 


"Hey": 


John ordered a strawberry daiquiri | offered to pay but he turned it down, 


"Let's just hope that Mary will convince Freddie to show up " He laughed. 


"| know | hope she douse he's the most stubborn person that | know" 


We both laughed like schoolgirls googling over a crush 


with John. 


Three 


Freddie's PON. 


| was at home numbing myself by watching my guilty pleasure Coronation Street on my telly while eating a 


carton of yogurt. 

" Roger l'm breaking up with you, its not you it's me". 
"No you can't do that darling you two were adorable together you can't leave him Wendy!" | spat at my Telly . 
Then | heard my doorbell ring. 

"Ugh it's open’ | leaned my head back and close my eyes. 

The door opened and closed followed by the sound of high-heeled on the hardwood floor. 
"Hello Freddie" | heard Mary's voice. 

| heard her sit down on the sofa, | glance over at her wondering why she's here. 

"What are you doing here Mary?" 

"lm taking you dancing" she have smiled at me. 


"| don't want to go | just want to stay here and let the telly numb me" | messed with the yogurt at the 
bottom of the carton. 


"Look | know that you regret lying and breaking up with me but I'm your best friend and l'm here for you | 
think you should get out and take your mind off of the break up, It'll just be the two of us as friends" Mary 


put her hand on my shoulder and warmly smiled. 


"Do | really have to?" My voice filled with annoyance. 


"Alright that's it" she grabbed the yogurt and turn off my television 


"Hey!" , 


Mary grabbed me by my wrist , dragging me upstairs and shoved me in my bedroom. 


"Don't come out until you're dressed" . 


"Fine" | mumble and shutting the door behind me. 


After | got dressed | opened the door and saw Mary smiling at me. 


"Look at you Mr. handsome". 


"Thank you dear ready to go?" | held out my arm for her to take. 


She took my arm and held it . 


"Yeah". 


We walked down the stairs and out the door to my car. 


"After you my dear" | held the door open 


"Thanks Fred" she smiled warmly. 


After a fifteen minute drive we pulled up at The Slam and walked in when | heard. 


"There he is". 


Four 


Brian's POV 


| couldn't stop thinking about what Roger and Deaks said to me earlier , As | tossed and turned in my bed the 
thought kept turning in my head. 


| felt awful about what | said to Freddie thanks to me he's in so much pain | had to talk to him. But | didn't 
know how without getting tongue tied 


Okay | have to admit | fancied him not as a friend | really really fancied him | was too nervous to tell Fred. 


| looked at my clock and it was 3:15 in the morning, | couldn't take it anymore so | got up grabbed my guitar 
and drove to studio. 


The studio was is only a fifteen 


minute drive from my house, | pulled up into the car park, grabbed my guitar and got out. 


| unlocked the door and stepped inside and walked over to what amp in the sun booth. | planned my guitar into 
the aunt and played for a while. 


anger. 


‘Oh my love, my love in the quiet of the night let our candles always burn let us never forget the lessons 


that we have learned" 
| played and played until | fell sleep on the sofa in the booth. 


A few hours later | heard the sound of the door opening and closing and then the sound of platform shoes on 


the tile floor followed by the piano being played. 


It was Freddie. 


| got up from the sofa and walked to the room where Freddie's piano was kept. 


| stood in the doorway quietly watching him play his piano. 


That was one of my favorite things that | fancied about him he played the piano so beautifully, It was stunning 
to watch. 


He looked up at me and start playing, glaring at me. 


"What are you doing here Bri?". 


"| couldn't sleep so | decided to get some work done". 


Come on Bri this's your chance talk to him. 


"Can | talk to you for second?" | looked at him nervously. 


"What do you have to say to me?" Freddie's voice was cold and blunt 


| walked towards him and sat down on the piano bench beside him. 


"Look I'm sorry for what | said to you yesterday it wasn't right of me to say that to you, you're like a 


brother to me Freddie and l'm here for you" | smiled warmly. 


He smiled back at me. 


"Thank you darling". 


Five 


Roger's PON. 


When | got to the studio John was thumping away on his base, Freddie was at his piano and Brian was 
strumming his guitar. 


"Morning guys "| hung up my coat on the rack . 

"Morning Rog" John smiled at me. 

We locked eyes until | forced myself to look away. 

For the past three hours we recorded and put the backing tracks together. 

"Alright babies let's take a brake" Freddie stood up from his seat at the mixing desk. 
As we were about to leave the room that feeling hit me again . 

'Fred?..Can | tak to you?" | was shaking all over. 

"Sure love" he looked worried 


Fred shut the door and sat down next to me on the sofa. 


"Oh darling it's alright I'm here for you" Freddie rubbed my back . 


"| don't know how to tell him" | sobbed. 


"Hey look at me Rog look at me hun" he gently pulled my hands away from my face and tilted my head up "It'll 
be okay babe just tell him when time is right | support you". 


"Thank you Fred l'm glad | came out" | smiled weakly. 


He hugged me tightly. 


Six 


John's POV. 


| was sitting at table having a cup tea thinking about Rog and how we've been staring at each other lately, 
When Bri sat down beside me. 


"Deaks? Are you alright?" His face softened 

"Can | tell you something Bri?" | locked at him nervously. 

"You can tell anything mate | wont make fun" . 

"| like Roger not as a friend or a brother I really like him * | clench my fists. 
"Come here Deaky" Brian smiled and hugged me. 

"Thanks it feels good to get off of my chest’ 

"| know it dose" 

Then | heard sobbing from behind me. 

| turned around and it was Roger. He was fixing two cups of tea 

"Go talk to him | think he came out to Fred" Bri winked at me. 


"Fine I'll do it". 


| got up and walked towards him. 


"Roger?" My voice was filled with sympathy, | glanced over my shoulder and Brian was gone. 


| looked at Roger again. 


He turned around and | saw his eyes were red with tear stained cheeks. 


"Hey Deaky" his voice cracked. 


"Are you okay?". 


He nodded . 


| need to tell you something" Roger put down the cups. 


"What is it?". 


"I'm in love with you". 


"So am | and l'm love with you too". 


Seven 


Freddie's PON. 
After a long day at the studio | decided to go to bed after all it was almost midnight. 
Besides | had a killer headache from too much stimulation . 


| turned out the lights and got in bed, But | couldn't stop thinking about Brian and the talk that we had earlier. | 
slowly drifted to sleep when | had a dream. 


Brian and | were in the studio at the table chatting when he laughed and said “Fall in love with you? That'll 


never happen" Brian kept on laughing. 

| quickly sat up in bed and looked at the clock it was five till six, followed by a knock at my door. 
"What person knocks on someone's door at this hour?" | mumbled to myself as | put my robe on. 
| hurried down the stairs into opened the door. 

When | opened the door John's pained eyes greeted me. 

"John?" 

"Th-They're throwing m-me out" he handed me a piece of paper his hands were shaking. 

| took the paper and read it | couldn't believe what | was reading. 


"We need tea’ | helped him inside. 


Eight 


Author's Notes: 
A/N: hello my dears | hope you enjoyed this chapter stay tuned for 4 there will be a lot of drama when 


someone moves in. The next chapter will be posted on I2-I5-ITl Love- FarrokhQueen 


John's POV. 


After Freddie helped me inside and made tea he wrapped a blanket around me after all | was only wearing a 


tank top and cotton pajama pants in 40° weather. 


"Why didn't you tell us you were struggling with your finances, We could've helped you with the money" 
Freddie's face softened. 


| know but | was to stressed to say anything after "she" wouldn't leave me alone" My tone was better and 
sharp: 


" Lucy was a pain but again we could've helped you" he poured hey packet of sugar in his tea 
| took a sip of my tea as a wave of sorrow washed over me, | broke down into tears . 


"What's the matter love?" Freddie looked worried 


‘lm in love with Roger and he's in love with me, I'm scared | don't know what to do anymore’! sobbed hard, 


putting my head down on the kitchen table. 


"Come here Deaks " he pulled me into his arms "I know it's a lot to wrap your head around Believe me | know . 


Now what do you say, You go home and get changed I'll pick you up for the studio in a hour". 


"Thanks Fred we're glad to have you as a friend" | wipe tears from my eyes . 


"Tim glad | can help". 


After we had our tea | went home and got dressed. | was thinking of how to return the favor to Freddie when 


| got idea. 


"Wait we record Brian saying he likes Fred" | mumbled to myself. 


A little while later Freddie came and picked me up. 


We arrive at the studio where Brian and Roger were waiting for us and Fred told them what happened to me. 


i Any ideas darlings?" He looked at the three of us. 


" | have one but it may not work, What if we all move in together that way save us money and besides we 


see each other every day there's no point in going home to separate how does this right?" Roger pointed out. 


"Good idea Rog. Who's in?" Fred smiled in agreement. 


"I'm in" | smiled back. 


"lm in unless we get our own bedrooms and a bathroom" Brian noted. 


"Aright then is everyone good with this?". 


We nodded in agreement Erie 


"Then it's settled to make extra money we'll rent our houses" Freddie sat down in the chair behind him. 


Nine 


Brian's PON. 


We bought and moved into our new house less than thee weeks, In small window of time it's been insane I've 
been with my significant other , Freddie exchanged his car for a used motorbike that sucks, And | don't know 
what the other two have been up to. 


The boys and | were having a glass of champagne to mark this new chapter. 


"| would like to make a toast. To our new home and our brotherhood" Freddie raised is glass, smiling at the 


rest of us. 

"ll drink to that" Roger winked. Swirling his glass. 

We moved our conversation into the living room when The doorbell rang. 
"lIl get it guys " John got up to answer the door. 

Later returning with Mary who's cold, wet and crying. 

"Hey boys" She wiped away tears as sat her luggage by the banister 


"Come over here and tell us what's wrong?" My face softened as she walked over here, seating herself next to 
Roger. 


"I'm sorry for crashing your party". 


"You didn't crash it" He put his hand on her shoulder, with a half smile. 


"Now what happened?" John sat back down taking s swing of his glass. 


" | came home from work where Seth waited for me with a menacing look on his face. He asked me why | was 
home late then | told him | was working a late shift but he didn't listen to me he wanted to spend time with 
me but | asked him which was important me or food on the table, | packed my bags and left" Mary's voice 


cracked as she was about to cry again 


"Come here baby" Freddie pulled her into his arms. "Why don't you get changed into some warm and dry 


clothes I'll be upstairs in a few minute". 


"Okay Fred" she got up and took her things upstairs. 


The three of us sat on the sofa in amazement, how does he do it ?he's so good with them it's like he can read 


their minds or something. 


"What?". 


"How are you so good with women?" | blanked at him, Trying to wrap my head around what you did. 


"Women are like books each of them has a story that you have to connect". 


He was right, we came up with a plan for Mary and that is to let her live here because she has no place to 


go. 


Ten 


Freddie's POV 

| walked upstairs and, down the hall to the spare bedroom and standing in the doorway 
"Hello" Mary looked at me with pain and sorrow. 

"Hey" my face softened as | walked towards her and sat on the bed 

"Why does life have to suck?" She looked at me as her voice cracked 

It seems like something is bothering her like she has to tell me something, 


" | don't know but it does and | can tell something is bothering you please tell me so | can help you" | rested 


my hand on her knee. 

"Yeah there's something | got to tell you Freddie". 

"What is my dear 2" 

Mary came closer to me and whispered something in my ear, Then she broke down into tears. 


"Oh darling come here" | pulled her into me she hide her face in my chest . "You're alright love the boys and | 
are here for you Mary everything will be okay" my heart breaks for her even though she's my ex we're best 
friends, She's like a sister to us. 


The boys and | would do anything for her even let her live here with us. 


"| don't know what to do anymore Freddie" Mary looked up at me tears pouring down her face. 


"| know how you feel itll take time for you to learn what you like and don't like". 


"| know but it's hard". 


"Oh | forgot to tell you | talked to the boys and we want you to live here with us". 


"Really are you sure?". 


"Yes we're sure you're like a sister to us and we wanted you anything for you". 


"Thank you Fred for everything" her voice cracked. 


"No problem love" | smiled warmly. 


After Mary's crying session | looked down to find Mary asleep against my chest, | moved myself from under 
her and placed nearby blanket on top of her and turned out the lights. 


| walked down stairs and joined the boys in the kitchen 


"How is she?" Brian took a swing beer. 


"Well Mary cried herself to sleep" | leaned on the kitchen work surface. 


"Poor girl she's had a rough night" Roger tapped his fingers against the kitchen work surface. 


"| know but the main thing is to be there for her " John got a beer out of the fridge and opened it. 


The four of us nodding in agreement and continued our conversation from before. 


Eleven 


Roger's POV 


The next morning was hectic the boys and | were at the house about to go to Seth's place when Mary came 


down stairs and walked into the kitchen 
‘Morning darling" Freddie smiled warmly at her, standing at the kitchen work surface. 
"Morning boys" she smiled at the four of us, her voice was in a shy tone: 


"We're going to Seth's place to get the rest of your stuff back. Do have anything to say that we can tell 


him?" | tapped my fingers on the kitchen work surface. 


"| don't have anything to say to him mow you here are my keys and please be careful he can be 


temperamental sometimes" Mary tossed her keys on work surface and went upstairs . 
"That's odd she's never acted this way before" | looked at the boys and looked down, 


Il take sometime for her to come out to you but | know what you mean Rog. Anyways are you ready to go 


babies?" Freddie grabbed his keys off the hook by the door. 


"Let's go and get this over with" John rolled his eyes jhis voice was filled with annoyance as we followed 


Freddie out the door. 


Brian got on Fred's motorbike while | went in John's car and drove to East London, It was only in twenty minute 
drive Seth's house. We parked in front of the house and walked up to the door. 


| unlock the door and we all went inside where we found Seth sound asleep on the sofa 


The boys and | quietly went up the stairs, into the bedroom and grabbing Mary's stuff from where ever we 
could find it and then | realized. 


"Oh crap" | hissed, Tossing my hand back. 


"What?" Brian looked at me as if | was insane. 


"Who's going to make sure that no one doesn't come up here" | look at the three of them. 


"Ill go" Freddie walked towards the door and down hall. 


John Brian and | kept grabbing clothes and other items of Mary's when | heard. 


"Oh my god . BriRog you have to see this" John glanced at the picture then turned it towards us. 


"Who's the woman in the picture?" Brian glanced over at Draky. 


"Her name is Annie she went on a date with Seth on Monday | think we all know what that means" Deaky looked 
the two of us. 


"Poor Mary this is the second time in four months" my face softened as | saw the picture. 


Then out of the blue Freddie ran back in with a panicked expression on his face. 


"Someone's coming hide in the closet and take the stuff in there too" he hissed quacky, as he shoved 
everything and us in Seth's closet . 


We were in the closet for about five minutes before we heard footsteps coming into the room. 


" tl be right down Seth | just have to get something from my closet" | was assuming that was Arnie. 


She fidgeted in her closet for a few minutes then it was dead silent again. 


"Come on | think she's gone let's get the rest of Mary's stuff Candy get out of here" | licked my lips and 


opened their door. 


As we were grabbing the rest of Mary's things we heard a motor start | looked out the window and was 
Seth's car. 


"Alright they're gone let's get out of here" | looked at the three of them. 


After we got Mary's things packed up in John's car we took another twenty minute drive back to the house, 


We pulled into our driveway and walked into the house. 


"IIl go tell Mary that we're back" | took off my coat hanging on the coat rack 


| walked up the stairs and down the hall to Mary's room where the door was open. 


"We're back Mary" then my eyes widened when | saw her pacing the floor and hyperventilating when | walked 
closer. "My god you're shaking, You need to calm down everything is okay what's wrong? Can you tell me 
what's going on?" My face softened with worry. 


"Seth is going to come after me | can feel it | know he's going to I'm scared Rog" she paused then continue to 


hyperventilate. 


"No he won't the boys and | will make sure of that and try to regulate your breathing you look like you're 


going to faint any minute "| rested my hand on her shoulder. 


And that's when she fell into me. 


Twelve 


John's POV 


Brian, Freddie and | where in the living room when Roger came down the stairs with a worried expression on 
his face. 


"What's the matter Rog?" My face matched his expression. 
"Mary just had a panic attack" he walked closer to us and sat down on the coffee table. 
"Panic attack? What happened?" Brian tilted his head to the side. 


"When | told her that we were back she was shaking and hyperventilating then she told me she was scared 
that Seth wold come after her. | said to her that we would make sure we won't | him come near or lay a 


finger on her "Roger narrowed his eyes as if he was speaking from experience dealing with people like Seth. 
"Amen Rog | agree" Freddie applauded in agreement"It's like having Kash in house" . 

He was right it was like having my sister Julie, Roger's sister Claire and his sister Kashmira was around. 
"How is she now" | repositioned myself on the sofa 


"And another thing about her panic attack she blacked out on me" Roger looked down and linked his fingers 
together then looked up again 


"Should we head up stairs?" Brian looked at the three of us . 


"Yeah Mary might be awake by now" he stood up and walk towards the stairs. 


We walked up the stairs and down to the end of the hall where we found Mary sitting up on the edge of her 
bed massaging her forehead then she looked at us. 


"Hey guys" her voice was in the same shy tone as this morning. 


"Hey. Roger told us what happened how are you feeling?" | manage a small smile. 


"Better" she managed a smile. 


“That's good" Brian folded his arms leaning on the wall. 


We looked at Freddie. 


"Look darling we won't let Seth get to you the four of us would do everything that we can to protect you | 
promise you love that he won't ever show up but if he does the four of us would fight back but for now we 
want you to take it easy for a while. Alright?" Freddie walked over sat down and gave her a reassuring peck on 


the cheek. 


"You're absolutely right guys | need a holiday" Mary resident her head on his shoulder. 


After talking to her for a while we didn't do much for the rest of the day. 


Thirteen 


Freddie's PON. 


After getting Mary moved in the house, | decided to go to The Slam for a little me time. | got my motorbike 
that I'm trying to get used to and drove off. 


| pulled into the car park got off the bike and walked into the club , Where | saw a woman sitting at the bar 


alone as | ordered a beer. 

The barman slid the bottle towards me, | made my way down to the empty stool next to her. 
"Excuse me miss is this seat taken?" | stood there, With a shy half smile. 

"No go right ahead I'm Jency by the way" The woman smiled as she held out her hand 

| shook her hand 

"Nice to meet you I'm Freddie Mercury’ 


" | know who you are my dad works in the music business so l'm used to meeting people like you | don't get 
starstruck that often" she smiled warmly. 


"Interesting if you don't mind me asking where are you from darling?" | took a swing of beer . 
" Houston but my parents are from Brooklyn" Jency sipped her strawberry daiquiri . 
"Really?". 


"Yeah l'm trying to get used to living here again l'm also trying to relearn my way around London". 


"What do you mean?". 


"| was a foreign exchange student in high school that was a very hard time for me and itt also hard for me 


now . 


"| know how you feel I'm thirty years old and I'm still trying to figure myself out" | chuckled and tucking a 
strand of my long hair behind my ear. 


"Same l'm also thirty years old". 


"You're kidding, you don't look like you're thirty". 


"You don't either and can | tell you something even though we just met?". 


"Sure", 


Jency leaned in my direction and whispered in my ear. 


"Really?". 


"Yeah". 


"Again | know how you feel but thank you for coming out to me dear it can be quite awkward sometimes". 


We finished our drinks when Black Sabbath started playing over the speakers. 


"Would you like to dance?" Jency smiled at me moving a strand of her long curly hair out of her face. 


"Sure I'd love to" | held out my hand and helped her of the stool. 


We made our way to the dance floor, | was surprised she was light on her feet. 


"You're a lovely dancer and | like you, You're different than most lady fans". 


" Thanks and | like you too Freddie but don't worry | don't like you like that way | know" 


How does she know about me being gay? 


"Wait how did you know?", 


"| could tell you're not hard to miss". 


"Well you're not wrong love" | chuckled twirling her under my arm. 


"You know I'm glad that | ran into you Freddie" Jency winked at me. 


"Really is that so?" | gave a side smile. 


" | start my producing job at Wessex studios tomorrow i'm sort of looking forward to it". 


"Oh the boys and | are currently recording in there’. 


| know I'm taking over for Roy". 


"You know Roy Baker?". 


"Yeah my dad and Roy are friends". 


We danced for a while until we decided to call it a night | walked her out to the carpark where she got on her 


motorbike and drove off. | made sure she got around the corner before | got on my and drove off as well 


Fourteen 


Brian's POV 


| woke up around 9:45 this morning with a headache for some reason, | walked down the stairs and into the 


kitchen making a myself a cup of tea and toast with Marmite when the others came into the living room. 
"Hey guys" | smiled , sipping on my Earl Grey. 

"Morning Brian’ Mary smiled back at me as she sat down at the breakfast bar with the boys. 

"So what's going on today besides work?" Roger looked at that four of us. 

"| don't know but speaking of work we got a new producer she's starting today" Freddie added sugar to his tea. 
Oh really?" | gave a half smile we never had a female producer before | was kind of excited. 

He nodded as he sipped his tea 


After we had breakfast the boys and | left for the studio while Mary stand behind she had her usual evening 
shift at an upscale hotel downtown. 

Since John and | sold our 

cars Fred and Rog have been giving us lifts to the studio , | liked riding on the back of Freddie‘a motorbike, it 
was one of my favorite things about him. 

After a ten minute drive we finally 


pulled into the studio car park where | saw a Cherry red motorbike park in one of the spots. 


| got off the bike and walked into the studio with the guys following me inside. 


| stopped in my tracks as | saw and woman standing at the mixing desk, then | heard footsteps coming towards 


me. 


It was Freddie | recognized the way that he walked. Who wouldn't? The man always wore platform shoes. 


"Hello Jency" he leaned against the doorway and smiled warmly. 


"Hi Fred" she smiled back Ashley moved her long curly hair out of her face. 


"You two know each other?" | glanced at Freddie then back at the girl. 


"You know that girl that | told you darlings about last night?" He looked at me, crossing his arms across his 
chest. 


"Yeah". 


"This's the one". 


Then John and Roger walked into the room. 


"Hey guys what's going on?" John looked at the three of us, With his hand on his hip . 


Freddie walked towards the woman. 


"This is Jency our new producer she's taking over for Roy, Why don't you tell the boys a little about yourself 
darling’. 


"Im from Houston | just recently moved back to London from Liverpool, | have been a UK citizen since | was 
eighteen years old , my dad works in the music industry while my mum works in the medical center back 

home, I'm fluent in sign language because one of my cousins is completely deaf. My brother is in major league 
baseball player , I'm also a theater nerd every now and then | like to go back home and visit my grandparents 
who have twenty acre ranch" she paused and rolled her eyes "| can't believe I'm saying this but I'm half 

tomboy and half girly girl | know that sounds really stupid it's true. | hate the color pink | could, My closet is 
1% dark colors with one white dress that | have. | know it's sad but | don't give a crap" she sat down in the 


chair behind her. 


"Well then it's nice to meet you" Roger smiled at her sitting down across from her. 


“Thanks it's nice to meet you guys too and you guys can call me Jence for sort if you like". 


After our conversations we got straight to work in the recording booth. 


"Alright. Tie Your Mother Down bass, guitar and drums backing tracks take one. You guys ready?" Jency's 
voice came PA system in the booth. 


"Yeah you can go ahead and start" answered her back in my headset. 


"Good you're already to go | turned y'all on" Her voice came over the PA system again. 


We took six tries to nail the right take. | needed a break my hands were starting to cramp up. 


"Well done darlings let's take a break and go grab lunch" Freddie's voice came over the PA system. 


Flifteen 


John's POV 


After a long day at the studio we decided to call it a day so the boys and | went home while Jency went to 
the gym. 


When we got to the house | want straight up to my room to continue my favorite novel called "1984" | couln't 


stop reading it. | was halfway down on one the pages when | heard a knock on my door. 
"Come in | put the bookmark back in its place, Laying the book on my bed side table. 
In comes Roger looking at me nervously. 

"Hey Deaky there is a question that | have been meaning to ask you". 

"What is it Rog?". 


"If you don't have any plans tomorrow night | was thinking that... | could take you out?" he rubbed the back 


of the neck nervously. 

"Sure | don't have any plans Id love to go out with you0" 
"How does 7:30 sound? 

Sounds good lIl be ready by 7:00" 


“Alright then’ he turned and walked out of my room. 


After a while | decided to get myself a cup of tea and see what was on the old broken telly, | walked 


downstairs with a big smile on my face where | saw Freddie was sitting on the sofa. 


"Someone's happy what happened upstairs?" He smiled back at me. 


| made my way into the sofa instead of going to the kitchen because | was so excited. 


"Rog asked me out'The smile on my face grew wider 


"Shut up no way "his eyes lit up with excitement. 


"He really did ask me" | moved a piece of long hair out of my face as the smile on my face fell when the 


nerves starred to set in 


"You're nervous aren't you" Freddie raised his eyebrow as a small smile started to creep on his face. 


"Yeah l'm just worried it might not go well. Besides | don't have anything to wear for Tomorrow night". 


"You'll be fine its Roger the most hottest yet sweetest guy in town If | were you darling | would enjoy it 
because you never know if there will be a second date and about the outfit leave it to me while you worry 


about getting ready" he winked at me making me smile in relief. 


"Thank you Freddie you're absolutely right why should | worry? Its one in a lifetime chance to go on dates 
with the world most nicest guy". 


"See Deaks you'll be fine just relax when you get there. Alright ? Who knows might get your first kiss. Even 
though you're not supposed to do that on the first date but who cares it's the 10's". 


"You're a rebel Fred". 


"| know darling". 


Sixteen 


Roger's POV 


"You asked him out!?" Brian's eyes widened with excitement, smiling from ear to ear. 


"Yeah | did" | grinned back at him happily like a schoolgirl . 


"Why didn't you say anything Rog? Where are you taking him?"his voice went higher. 


"| didn't want today anything because you and Fred would make big deal about it". 


"AhWell you are cute together Rog". 


"cute" Brian ner says anything like that | think he's hiding something . 


"So when are you going out?" he picked "The Old Lady" and plucked at the strings. 


"Tomorrow night". 


His head slowly raised up meeting my eyes "What?". 


"Yeah"! looked down at my lap. 


After a few minutes of silence Freddie stood in the doorway. 


"Hey babes you want to grab a drink at The Slam, Jency has to talk to us". 


"What about?" | clenched my jaw, a bad habit that | have. 


"Her family has a huge favor to ask us" he leaned on the doorframe, arms folded. 


“Alright. We'll right down Fred" Brian smiled, warmly. 


"Okay Deaky and | will meet you darlings there" he pealed himself off of doorframe and went back downstairs . 


After a while we heard footsteps walking towards the front door, the door opening and closing then the bike 
speeding off into the night. 


Seventeen 


Brian's POV 


The next morning John, Roger, Freddie and |Were recovering from the night before in the kitchen , When 
Mary came into the room walking towards the tea kettle. 


"Morning Mary" | rested my head on hand, my eyes closed. 
"Morning. Fun night boys?" she smiled, giggled . 


"Yeah" Roger lifted his head, looking dazed. 


‘| met your producer last night, she brought you guys home.We hung out on the sofa had a cup of tea and 
talked until she had get back to her flat mate". 


"That's nice dear" Freddie held a mug of tea in his hands. 


"Oh Jency said try pickle juice the salt helps you kickstart your body again, Well I'm off to work see later 
boys". 


"Okay bye we'll have to try that later, I'm going back to bed" John stood up, speech slurred. 
"Me too we've got to get over this bore our date tonight" Roger also stood up, looking ill 
“Alright have a wonderful day" Mary grinned warmly, walked out of the house. 


Roger and John walked upstairs while Fred and | were alone in the kitchen, | had to come out to him and toy 


with his emotions. 


"Freddie?" | swirled my seat, my face softened. 


"Yes dear?" he looked at me, his face matched mine. 


"Can | tell you something?". 


“Sure darling. What is it?". 


‘lm one of you, l'm terrified that the world will come crashing down on me". 


Truth. 


"Oh Bri the world won't come crashing down on you, I'm here for you love". 


"Thank you Fred l'm single and freaking out | don't know anymore". 


Lie. 


And then the phone rang. 


Eighteen 


Freddie's POV. 

| got up slowly to answer the phone as a wave giddiness washed over me. 
"Hello?" My voice deepened to keep myself from hurling. 

"Is this Mr. Bulsara?" A woman's voice was on the other line. 

"Yes ma'am it is" | managed a small grin, it felt good to hear my real name. 


"Excellent because we got two people that are required to move in immediately. You have to drop off your 


keys at 1230" The woman had a friendly tone to her voice. 

| looked at the clock and it was 1030 in the morning. 

"Alright sounds good dear have a wonderful day" | rushed as | could feel the vomit coming my throat. 

"Thank you, you too Mr. Bulsara’ The the world last words of the woman before | hung up. 

| turned on my heels with my jaw clenched my hand over my mouth. 

" Fred are you okay mate?" Brian land his arms on the breakfast bar, looked at me with a puzzled expression 
| shook my hand ‘no’ | unhinged my hand from my mouth . 


"Im going to be sick" my boys had a raspy tone to it and | ran into the bathroom off the kitchen throwing 
my head in the toilet. 


Then | heard steps coming into the bathroom, Then | felt my hair being bold the back. 


"Keep it coming let it out" Brian's voice came from behind me. 


"Thank you dear" my mouth went dry As | kept hurling. 


After a while | lifted my hand which where is throbbing, | stood up grabbing on the sink beside me and turned 


towards Brian. 


"Go upstairs and get changed Fred" he moved over and let me out of the bathroom. 


| held on to the handrail as | went at the stairs and into my bedroom. After | got dressed and went back 
downstairs to eat something, then | left to drop off my keys. 


| pulled into my old driveway and into the house prepping for the showing. 


As | was doing then finishing touches of that house | heard the doorbell rang. 


As | opened the door | saw Jency standing at the door with a smile with a man standing next to her. 


"Hello Freddie" she had luggage in hand and a large golden ring on her middle finger on her right hand. 


"Hello darling . Come in make yourself comfortable" | smiled, warmly. 


"Thank you". Jency winked at me as they walked into the house "Fred this is my roommate Charlie, Charlie this 


is my coworker and friend Freddie Mercury". 


"Its Nice to meet you" he smiled at me. 


"You too Charlie" | smile back at him. 


| showed them the house and helped them get settled in. 


Nineteen 


John's POV 


Hours passed by as | was getting ready for my date with Roger when Freddie knocked on my bathroom door 
softly. 


"John your cloths are on your bed dear" 

| opened the door and walked foward my bed . 

"Thanks Fred’ 

"Need anything else Decks?" He sat on my desk 

"A pep talk and some tips wouldn't hurt" | put on my trousers and shrugged 


"Don't Think about the album or anything else focus on Roger and the date. Here's a couple of tips be yourself 
is the most important thing, act adorable, If he put his arm around you you let him do it do the same if he 


kisses you" his smiled and winked at me. 
| put on the button down shirt and leather jacket that Fred left for me. 


"Alright got it. God | hope | don't mess everything up. What if my ex shows up? What if its awfully awkward? 
What if we bump heads when | try to kiss him? Oh no! This could be horribly dreaafullll” 


Freddie looks at me adoringly. 


‘Love, you are a beautiful human being and whatever happens between you two | support you both". 


After | got the pep talk, | felt better and | got into the car and headed to our date... 


Twenty 


Roger's POV 

As we pull into the drive in movie theater, | could feel the nerves bubbling up in me. 
"Ill get some pop corn and tow Stellas" | half smiled. 

"Alright sounds good" John smiled back at me. 

| got out of the car and walked the treat bar where l'm pumped out my wallet and ID. 
"Hello. What can | get you" The girl behind the register smiled and at me. 

" A large pop corn and two Stellas" | leaned on the work surface. 

"Okay. | need to see your ID". 

| handed her my ID and she smiled and her eyes widened then handed back my ID and my order. 
"Enjoy the movie" she winked at me. 

"Thanks" | smiled back 


| walked back to my car where John was waiting for me, as | got in the car | saw a redheaded woman walking 


this way. 


Then Deaks pulled me in. 


"Lock the doors Lucy is walking over here" he quickly grab one of the beers out of my hand. 


Lucy: his very very annoying ex-girlfriend she was also very arrogant and selfish. 


"Hey it's okay lets enjoy the movie" | rested my hand on his shoulder, Smiled warmly. 


"Okay" he smiled back. 


Shortly after the movie started it was The Exorcist. | kept glancing over at John contemplating if | should. put 


my arm around him. 


He looked cute in his leather Jacket and button down shirt. 


| made the move and put my arm around him he smile at me rested his head on my order. 


Then towards the end of the movie we looked into each other's eyes as some hypnotic force pooled us 


together and locked lips. 


| looked at him and said. 


"Deaky? Would you like to be my boyfriend?" | smiled, warmly. 


"Of course Rog". 


We kissed again missing the end of the movie. After that we went straight home. 


Twenty One 


Brian's PON 
| open my eyes groggily as | heard a ruckus coming through the door. 


| looked towards the door to see Roger and John kissing their way through the door as they bump into 
everything in the hallway-vases, tables, and piles of fan mail. 


They made their way over to the sofa and almost fell on top of me, prone on the sofa Then, disaster struck 
Roger fell on top of me! | shrieked. Anyone would have after all. 


He looked down at me in shock and stuttered in surprise- “I'm so sorry ... l'm so so sorry. Wait..what are you 
doing here? You okay?". 


| looked him blankly. 


"Well, | don't remember the whole night but all | remember finishing a glass with Freddie" . 


John blinked with a surprised look on his face. 


"What do you remember?" John's expression looked confused and concerned. 
"I just remember drinking one glass of wine it was a little strong tasting" | tilted my head. 
"Alright. Do you remember how you felt?" Rog leaned on the wall, 


"| felt odd". 


"Okay and?" John sat on the table . 


"My head was spinning, | started to get woozy that's all | remember" | sat up rubbing my head. 


"Hmm. Do you remember what kind of wine?" Roger glared at me. 


"No | don't". 


"Maybe Fred knows". 


"Speaking of Fred here he is". 


Then at that moment Freddie came downstairs. 


"Oh Brian my dear you're awake . How are you feeling?". 


| stared at him blankly. "What are you talking about Fred?". 


"You had a horrible reaction, you should get upstairs and get some sleep" his face softened as if he did 


something. 


"Thank you guys for everything" | stood up as a wave of giddiness came over me. 


Not long after | got in bed Fred came in with mug of Ginger tea. 


"Here you go darling" he handed it to me. 


"Thanks". 


"| have something for you" he pulled out a tape recorder. "Just listen". 


He pressed play | couldn't believe that what | was hearing. 


Then the sound of my body hitting the sofa 


"Brian?" Freddie sounded worried, 


He pressed pause and turned around about to walk out of the room. 


"Freddie?". 


"Yes love?". 


Twenty two 


Freddie's PON 
After talking to Brian guilt stabbed me like a stake knife went through a wall. 


| had to clear my head so I'd went out to the garden for a smoke, That's where | found Mary and Jency 


having a smoke as well. 

"You alright there Freddie?" Jency glanced at me, worriedly. 

"I know that look. What did you do Fred?" Mary gave that "What now?" look. 
| sighed as | lit up my cigarette. 


" Brian and | were hanging out here while John and Roger were on their date and you darlings were at fine 
arts banquet. | brought out the good wine that my sister gave us as a housewarming gift. We got to talking 
when Brian started to get woozy and happy then he said he liked me. That's when he passed out on the sofa, 
when he woke up a few hours later | had to lie | didn't want him to get all salty again. | feel like its my fault 
for giving him that wine now he can't remember anything after the five or six sips he has taken" | blew smoke 


out of my mouth. 
"Oh honey" Jency took in a drug smoke. 


Its not your fault Freddie. | mean you didn't know how strong that wine was" Mary's face softened with 
sympathy. 
"I know but it's still all my fault". 


Then the guilt worked it's way up to my head started make my head spin with emotions. " I'll be back l'm going 


to take an aspirin’ | made my way back into the house . 


After | took the aspirin that guilt wouldn't leave me alone so | took a unisom pill and fell asleep on the sofa 


About three hours later | kept hearing someone calling my name . 


"Freddie time to get up dinner we will be ready in five minutes". 


| opened my eyes and saw Brian towering over me. 


“Alright l'm coming". 


Twenty Three 


Roger's POV 

"Diner's ready boys" Jency poked her head into my bedroom. 

"Okay we're coming" | looked up from my book called "The Velt". 

Jency turned on her heels and left . 

John and | made our way to the kitchen where we saw a huge slab of meat on the table. 
"What's for dinner?" John looked at the others. 

"Brisket" Mary smiled at the two of us. 

"Hts a Texas thing takes eight hours to smoke it” Jency took a swing of beer. 

After our conversations we made our way to kitchen table and sat down and started eating 


“This's this best thing | ever had, The meat is so tender and flavorful | can't believe it takes eight hours to 


smoke this" | took a swing of beer. 
"Well if you guys enjoyed that you should see what else | can make". 
After eating and cleaning the kitchen Brian walked in with two tickets for a show. 


"Hey Fred you want these tickets | can't go | have something that day". 


"Yeah thanks Bri" Fred swirled his glass of whisky. 


Brian was acting strange that day it felt like he was plotting something. 


"John can | have a word with you in living room with you please?" 


"Sure", 


| pulled him into the living room showing the kitchen door behind me. 


" | think Brian's toying with Freddie but | can't put my finger on how or why?"...... 


Twenty Four 


John's POV 
"| agree somethings going on we got to tell Fred" | nodded in agreement. 


"We do but he'll be in denial so lets start in the shallow end first then work our way into deep end y'know" 
Roger leaned on the wall, Arms folded. 


"Yeah Freddie can be stubborn’. 

"Y'know something Deaks?" He pealed himself off-the-wall and walked towards me. 
"What?" | smiled like a schoolgirl, My cheeks wen turning red. 

" l'm glad you're mine and | can't wait to see what the future holds for us". 

"Me too". 

"And if there's any problem we'll sit down and talk about it so we can resolve it". 
| kissed his lips softly "Okay Rog". 

We walked over to the sofa and kissed again while | sat on his lap. 

My head spun with emotions | was so happy to be with Roger. 

We continued to kiss when we heard. 

"Sorry to ruin this moment but | need to get my bag". 

We didn't pay attention to who was talking. 

"Okay | can't believe l'm doing this". 

As we kissed | saw a hand with acrylic nails break us apart it was Jency. 

"Oh my god sorry about that" Roger's eyes widened with surprise. 


‘Its fine . I'll see you guys tomorrow l'm coming over to help you with the set list for The Moonlight Festival" 
she put her hands on her hips. 


"Alright" | crossed my leg. 


"l'Il come around noon so if you guys have fun tonight and wake up with a killer headache you have time to 


recover". 


We finished our conversation with Jency and went to our rooms because it was 12:45 in the morning. 


Twenty Five 


Brian's POV 


Freddie and | were still in the kitchen while Mary and the boys went to bed and we were working on our first 
glass of my favorite whiskey. 


"This is pretty good whiskey where's it from?" Freddie swirled his glass. 
" America" | smiled, Warmly. 


"Ah" he smiled back at me. 


After were finished the first class | poured the second one Freddie starred to get giggly as if he inhaled 
laughing gas. 


"You feeling okay Freddie ?" | looked at him worriedly. 


Hame 
‘Im fine darling | need to tell you something" Freddie grabbed my hand. 
"What is it?" 

‘| like you". 


Then he went from the giggly and smiley to the sleepy and woozy. 


"Are you alright Fred?" My face softened. 


‘Im feeling woozy and tired but mostly woozy" he held his hand to his head. 


"Alright lets get you upstairs then". 


| helped him up the stairs, into his room , bathroom and in his bed. 


"You feeling any better?" 


"No | need an aspirin my head is killing me". 


" Aspirin got it I'll be right back". 


| walked out of his room and quickly went downstairs into the kitchen getting that as many thoughts were 


buzzing in my head . 

This is all your fault that he won't remember any of this tomorrow. 

just talk to him tell him that you like him. What's gotten into you? Don't be shy Brian. Your twenty-nine years 
old man up. You were being delirious the other night. 


I'm going to stick with my plan and keep playing with Freddie's emotions. 


| went back upstairs and into his room again, Only to find him in a very very deep sleep in his unconscious like 


state. 


| put the bottle of aspirin on his bedside table, turned out the lights , Closing the door and left going to bed 
myself. 


My thoughts didn't want to leave me alone again they were coming at me from left and right thinking about 
everything | eventually gave up and took a sleeping pill knocking me out immediately. 


Twenty Six 


Freddie's POV 


| opened my eyes groggily as | felt the warm sunlight on my face, | looked over at my clock and it was 9:45 in 


the morning. 


| sat on the edge of my bed still seeing stars as a wave of giddiness washed over me again. | managed to walk 


out of my room and down the stairs where | sell Brian sitting at the breakfast bar. 
"Hey Fred. How are you feeling?" He held a cup of tea in his hands, his face softened with sympathy. 
" | feel like crap" | leaned on the kitchen work surface in case if my knees gave out. 


"Yeah you look like it too. You had two glasses of that strong whiskey. Do you remember anything from last 
night?". 


"No not really | just remember feeling woozy and giggly after the second glass. | just don't feel like going into 
the studio today". 


"You're in luck we're doing in-home work today. Remember what Jence said the other day?" Brian sipped his 


tea. 
The Moonlight Fest. 


"Oh that's right she asked us to perform at The Moonlight Festival we need come up with the set list for 


that" | managed a small smile. 
Then that same woozy/ hangover feeling hit me again but harder. 


My knees gave out but fortunately | caught myself before | fell to the floor. 


Brian walked over to me and said. 


"Let's sit down on the sofa and get you some tea’ he rubbed my back. 


"Thank you my love". 


He walked me over to the sofa shortly after returning with a hot cup of tea 


| could tell something was bothering Brian but | didn't know what. 


"Well I'm going to take a nice long hot shower because | literally feel like crap" | sipped the rest of my tea. 


"| don't blame you one bit | Felt the same way yesterday". 


| want upstairs into my bathroom hopped into the shower with so many thoughts swimming in my head. 


What's going on with Brian?? What's gotten into him? What's in his head? 


After my thirty five minute shower | walk into my bedroom to get my hairdryer, On my way out Mary 
stopped me. 


"Morning Freddie. Brian told me what happened how are you feeling?". 


" | feel a little better now that | took a shower" | managed to smile again 


She read my expression underneath my smile. 


"That's good. | can tell something is bothering you come talk to me when you're done drying your hair" she 


turned on her yours and left. 


It took me about ten minutes to dry my hair and another twenty minutes to straighten my hair. 


After | straightened my hair | walked into Mary's room where she was waiting for me sitting on her bed. 


"Close the door and we'll talk". 


| did what she said and pulled out her desk chair sitting down. 


"What's bothering you Fred? You didn’t look me in the eye when | talked to you earlier" she looked at me 


worri edly. 


"Brian's been acting strange lately | know you're probably thinking How strange? One day he's actually decent to 
talk to but the next he's all salty. He only acts this way around me send completely normal with you and the 


others. Just blows my mind how he can act so innocent when he's not around me. | just don't get it at all". 


"My god Freddie. Brian's acting that way because he likes you | even heard him say it. You want to know how? 
Well | came home early from the fine arts banquet | heard you two talking | don't want to bother you so | 
quietly went up the stairs | could hear that Brian's speech was a little slurred. | heard him say " | like you 
Freddie" then nothing then | heard your voice calling his name". 


"He had that strong wine that my sister gave us remember?". 


"Just talk to him". 


"| will’. 


"Good. | got to get ready for work". 


"Alright". 


| walked downstairs and into the living room where Brian was still sitting on the sofa... 


Twenty Seven 


John's POV 

| walked. down the stairs into the living room where Roger, Freddie and Brian were waiting for me. 
"Morning guys" | sat down only sofa, pecking Roger on the cheek. 

"Morning Deaky" Brian smiled at the two of us. 

" l'm assuming the date went well?" Freddie winked at me. 


"It really dod . We saw The Exorcist even though is not the most romantic movie in the world" Roger put his 
arm around me. 


"| panicked when | saw Lucy but Rog calmed my nerves". 
"You saw her???" Brian's eyes widened. 

"Yeah". 

Then the doorbell rang. 


"| got it darlings" Freddie got up to answer the door... 


Twenty Eight 


Brian's POV 


The doorbell rang and in came Jency to help us with the set for The Moonlight Festival in Edinburgh this 


November. 


"To keep track of the songs for first and second half I'm going to spit them in half sound good?" She pulled out 


her pen, paper and tape recorder. 
"Sounds better than what we always do" | sipped my tea. 
After three and a half hours of arguing we finally came up with a set liar. 


"Alright now that we got the set list you guys don't have to do anything my folks will take care of the set 
hair and make up, all you have to Bring is your instruments and your clothes that you want to wear for the 


show". 


"Well makes it a lot easier on us" 


John leaned on the kitchen work surface. 


"Thank you Jence we'll pay back a couple favorites" Freddie moved a long piece of hair from his dark brown 


eyes. 


His deep kind gorgeous eyes, Every time he smiles my heart skips a beat, My head spins. Every time | see him 


the world freezes. 
| felt a pair of hands shaking me snapping me out of my trance. 


"Brian!?" Roger spat. 


"What?". 


"Phone it's for you". 


"Okay thanks". 


| hurried upstairs to answer the phone. 


"Hello?"..... 


Twenty Nine 


Roger's POV 


"Yeah he'll be with Charlie you don't know those tickets cost me" Brian paused for a minute. " But don't hurt 


Silent filled his room next-door to mine. 
"tm worried about him Roger this isn't like him" Deaky's face softened. 


"So am | we have to talk to Brian if he keeps doing whatever he did downstairs we'll get him some help" | 


leaned on my dresser, My eyes matching his. 

“Sounds like a plan and y'know something | think we make a great couple". 
"I do too is there anything | can call you now that we're a couple?" 

Call me what ever you want my love" he walked towards me, smiling. 
"Okay baby". 


We came together in lock lips felt like it was a thousand seconds a hundred minutes ticking away.... 


Thirty 


Freddie's POV 


| picked Charlie up and walked to The National Theater to see the musical Chicago. The show was amazing | 
would like to see it again 


We were on our way home when a group of men jumped out in front of us 

‘Give us your money!" One of them spat at us. 

"Well if want money you'll have to catch us first" Charlie smiled evilly as grabbed my hand 
The two of us ran into an alley as the men were catching up to us. 

"Christ Charlie you can't shut up" | quickened my pace. 

"And you can't keep up in those crapy platforms?" He giggled tauntingly. 

At that moment one of the men grabbed him dragging him back 


Since | was looking back | was being an idiot and didn't pay attention to where | was going my left arm got 


snagged on a non-rusted nail and cut my upper bicep . 
"Oh mmm god" | inhale and exhale deeply as my arm keeps tingling . 
| walked down the street, onto our porch and opened the door sitting down on the sofa next to Brian. 


He noticed my arm and said. 


"My god your arm sit down at the bar so | can clean it". 


"Okay thank you Bri" | smiled, warmly. 


We came into the kitchen, | sat at the bar while he got the sailean solution. 


"Alright take off your shirt so | can clean your arm up" Brian looked back at me. 


| took off my shirt and waiting for him to get back to the bar with the sailean, rag water and gauze. 


"l'm sorry for this" he sprayed the one with the sailean onto my wound it felt like pins and needles were set 


on fire then cooled off the cold wet rag followed by him wrapping my arm in gauze. 


"Okay you can breath now". 


"Thanks dear". 


| stood up. 


"No problem now why don't you get some sleep to rest that arm". 


"That's not a bad idea good night" | made my way up stairs. 


Thirty One 

Brian's PON 

"Brian? Why did you hurt me?" Freddie's voice echos as he walked towards me. "I'm so sorry Fred l-l didn't 
mean to". "Why did you test me?". "I-I-I". He came closer to me. "You should've broken up with Charlie by now 
he's not for or to you my dear". "How did you know?". “Every time | look at you , you show dread in your 
eyes". Then the floor opened up underneath me pulling me down into the unknown. 


My eyes snapped open , heart racing. | looked at the clock and it was 2:20 in the morning. 


| sat up on the edge of my bed slipping my shoes and coat on made my way downstairs and out the door to 
Jency and Charlie's place. 


When | got to the house my palms started to sweat, | knocked on the door and Charlie opened it 


"Hey sweetie are you okay?", 


me so stay away from me and the boys". 
"Mark my words Brian | will get you back, Drive you guys insane and beak Freddie" Charlie hissed in my face. 


"| don't care about the other two but stay away from Fred he's though hell and back already so leave him 


alone" | hissed back. 
"Goodnight Brian’ he slammedthe door. 
| turned around, got home and got back in bed later waking up to go to studio. 


We got a lot of work done so we decide to take a break since we've been working for four and a half hours 


non-stop. 

"Rog and | are going out for a cigarette" John put his coat back on 

"Alright Deaky, Jence and | will be there in a few" Freddie smiled and winked at the two of them 
"Hey Brian can Fred and talk to you for a minute? Jency leaned on the wall 

‘Sure’ 


We made our way into control room Fred closed the door. 


"What's going on with you darling? The rest of us are worried about you, | heard you talking in your sleep last 
night so | bet it was some nasty dream’. 


"It was". 

"What was in it?" Jency looked at me worriedly. 

"Before | start describing Fred | want you know | dated Charlie. There was a voice that sounded like you Fred 
that was telling me that | had to break up because he wasn't good for or to me. He did not take it well , he's 


after us and you Freddie". 


"He's after me®".... 


Thirty Two 

John's POV 

After Roger and | finished our smoke brake Jency called us into the control room for something. 
"What's going on guys?" | locked at Brian, Jency and Freddie 

‘Brian, Why dont you explain what's going on’ Jency shot daggers at Brian with her eyes. 


Fine. | broke up with my boyfriend he didn't take it to well so Charlie wants me back | told him to leave us 


alone and now he's after all of us and l'm sorry its all my fault" he looked down at the floor in shame. 
Its not your fault Bri you did was right and now it's over dear" Freddie gave him a warm half smile. 


"Fred's right Brian. I've him around and he's a very interesting soul that we'll never understand’ Roger leaned 
on the doorframe to the mixing booth. 


"We agree. From now promise me you guys will be more vigilant, and if you're at The Slam and you feel ill or 


had too much of a fun night come over to my place and crash on my sofa" Jency tapped her acrylic nails on 


the table beside chair. 

"We will Jence" | sat down on the sofa 

"Oh | forgot my brother is flying in from Baltimore tonight | haven't seen him in six months" 
"You haven't seen your brother in six months?" Roger's eyes widened . 

"Yeah" 

"Don't just stand there goon" Freddie smiled as he waved a at her 

'Really..Are you sure guys?" 

"Yes you have the rest of the day off" | smiled warmly, 

"Oh my god thank you boys" she stood up and hugged Fred 

"You're welcome love now you better be going before the traffic hits” 


"Alright. See you boys tomorrow". 


After Jency left we went back to work with Brian still quiet . 


Thirty Three 


Author's Notes: 
Hello sweeties sorry it took a while I've been caught up in school but anyways .....Are you guys for Freddie's 
plan. Well you have to wait and see until next chapter. I'm sorry for the short chapter. 


Roger's POV 


After Jence had gone the boys and | decided to call it a day so we jetted off to The Slam for a guys night out. 
But before we did we talked about plan for Charlie. 


"You darlings jet on without me | have to make a quick stop then I'll be there in a few" Freddie put on his 


leather jacket and sunglasses as he smirked as if to say "I have tricks up my sleeve". 
"Alright see you at The Slam Fred" Brian smiled, warmly. 


He's hiding something | can feel it. Freddie and Brian have been staring at each other lately its insane John and 
| caught them glancing about four or five times today. 


We watched Freddie walk out of the studio and towards his bike. 
"Ready to go guys?" John linked his arm with mine. 
"Yeah" | pecked on the lips. 


Then the three of us walked out of studio and drove to The Slam. 


Thirty Four 

Freddie's POV 

| was on my way to meet the boys at The Slam when stooped by Jency's place and she invited me inside. 
"Sorry to drop by at an odd time my dear, Where's your brother?" 

"He's getting dimer. What brings you here Fred?" Jency sat down on the sofa next to me 

"You had acting experience am | correct?" | looked at her nervously. 

"Of course" she smiled warmly. 

"How do you act as if you have that ‘giddy, tired feeling?" 


"Slow your speech, be extremely relaxed like you just took a sleeping pill and it's just kicking in and stage a 
fainting spell but don't fall back, find a safe place to stage it and make your body go limp". 


"How do | fall the right way?" 

She stood up. 

"When you fall turn your knees right or left and the rest of your body will follow’ 
"Thanks dear | appreciate it" | got up and walked out. 

| walked intoThe Slam and found the boys. 

"Hello babies" | smiled warmly, sliding into the booth next to Roger. 


"Hey. Have you came up with a plan for Charlie if he comes near you yet?" John swirled his glass of moon 


shine. 

"Yeah. So here's what's going on I'll act as if my drink has been messed with as he's talking to me I'll stand up 
and stage a fainting spell one of you tap my face and | "wake up" you'll drag me of the lounge and go from 
there". 

"What do we do?" Brian glanced at me. 


"Stay here and chat", 


| got up and went to the bar, ordered my usual, watching for Charlie. 
Fifteen minutes later he appeared from the crowns working his way towards me. 
| get into my position and state, | lay my head on the table. 


"Hey Fred. l'm sorry for the other night so | was thinking you could give me another go this Friday night?" His 


face softened. 


| heard foot steps coming towards me. 

"Freddie. You okay?" | heard Deaky's voice ring in my ears 
Then | felt him tap my face, it was time act confused . 

| opened my eyes. "What's going on boys?" . 


"You fainted Fred, we got to get you home and in bed" Brian looked down at me. "Rog, Deaks please help him 


up" 
They helped me up and dragged me into the lounge Brian followed from behind, 
"Okay. Start talking" Roger folded his arms. 

" Charlie apologized and asked me out | don't know what to do now’ 

"You have to go" Brian's tone was cold. 

"| know". 

"Guys can we talk about this at home?" John's voice was quiet and innocent 


"Good idea Deaks". 


Thirty Five 


Author's Notes: 

Sorry it took me so long to write this chapter | have been busy lately I'll be writing more often since school is 
almost over so | hope you enjoyed this chapter and be ready for the next one who knows what could happen 
next - Farrokh Queen 


Brian's POV 


Everything was swimming around me as | stumbled the throngs of people dancing to what sounded like "Walk 


This Way" by Aerosmith. 


| walked towards Freddie to see if he was alright. 


'Heyyy...Bri..." his speech was also slurred as he was giggly. 

"Do you w-want to dance.....2" | smiled at him 

| loved his giggle it was so adorable but it bothered me when covered his teeth Fred always hated them. 
"Sure I'd love to" he smiled as | grabbed his hand tightly . 

We stumbled our way onto the dance floor where Rog and Deaky were waiting for us 

We danced for hours One the songs that | remember was one of our own | think it was "Sweet Lady" 


The four of us were completely out of it | vaguely remember thinking "God we'll feel the revenge in the 


morning and not remember any of it". 

We were dancing when | heard. 

"Guys?" 

| turned around "Hey......Jence...... whats up?". 


"You guys need to go home | don't want you guys passing out on Mary and | so we're taking you home" She 


re-positioned her bag on her shoulder. 


"Fine... come on guys" my speech was getting worse. 
The four of us walked out the bar with Jency following behind us. 
"Christ boys you don't look too good" Mary took in a dragon smoke then exhaled. 


The girls walked us home, When we got home the boys and | went upstairs where | literally passed out in my 


bed. 


Thirty Six 
John's POV 


| woke up feeling groggy, dazed, confused and sick to my stomach. | got out of bed slowly and went 
downstairs,where | saw Freddie laying on the sofa with a trash bin beside him. 


He read the look on my face. "You too darling?" His vice was scratched up. 
"Yeah" | sat in the recliner chair leaning it back"Hard night?". 
‘Ive been laying and hurling here all night, I'm just dead inside" Fred cleared his throat. 


As we were about to doze off Brian and Roger bolted down the stairs looking for something to hurl in, Brian 
ran into the bathroom off of the kitchen while Roger was still looking for something. 


"Hey Fred can | use this?" He had a hand over his mouth. 

"Sure knock yourself out" Fred licked his lips. 

"Thanks" Roger hurled into the trash bin. 

Then Brian came out of the bathroom and laid down on the sofa. 


After hurling into the trash bin for a few minutes Roger sat down in the other recliner across from me 


leaning it back as well as Mary came down the stairs. 

‘Oh boys what did we tell you?" She leaned on the mantle shaking her head. 

"You guys were right " Brian moaned in response. 

" We told you so". 

‘Mary would you be a doll and bring us some tea please?" Freddie managed to lift his head up a little. 
"Sure thing boys" she smiled at us. 

"Thanks Mary and sorry if were being kind of useless" My eyes were barely open 

"No worries l'm glad to help out". 


"We'll Pay back the favor someday" Roger managed a small smile. 


"Thank you, the tea will ready in about fifteen’ she turned and went into the kitchen 


Thirty Seven 

Roger's POV 

"Tea's ready guys" Mary's voice rang softly in my ears. 

| opened my eyes as she set the mugs of tea on coffee table in front of us. 
"Thank you Mary" Brian's voice was scratched up more than the rest of us. 
"You're too good to us" Freddie held of the mugs in his hands. 

"That means a lot thanks guys" she grinned from ear to ear. 

We were sipping on our tea when the doorbell rang. 

"Its open dence". 

In cane Jency with her read crock top, skin tight jeans and wedges. 

"Hey Mary". 

"Hey what's up?". 

" | just came to to give you a hand’. 

"You're A life saver. They're worse than we thought”. 

Jency was about to open her mouth when | said. 

"Save it we all ready you told us so". 


"| don't want to sound rude but do you ladies mind going upstairs | think we're going try to get some sleep" 
John sat down his mug on the table. 


"Sure not at all let us know if you boys need anything" Mary smiled warmly. 


And with that they turned and left. Not long after all of us passed out again. 


Thirty Eight 


The last few days has been really really stressful for me, | was so worked up to the point where | had a panic 


attack and Brian had to take me home yesterday. 


| don't remember very much after | passed out | just remember hearing "Deaks grab her!" Before | blacked 


out. 


When | came around | saw John sitting on the edge of my bed and said. "Hey. How are you feeling? You gave us 
quite the scare". 


| told him | was better but still a little giddy, Jump to today | walked into the living room where Freddie was 


sitting on the sofa having a cup of tea and watching the morning news. 
He looked up at me. "Morning Mary you look better how are you feeling?" 
‘Im feeling much better thank you" | smiled warmly. 

"Good"he smiled back at me. 


At that moment John, Roger and Brian came down the stairs 24 hours, after having breakfast with the boys | 
got ready for work even though they told me to take it easy for a while. At least Saturdays are my day off. 


Work was only a five minute cab ride away from the house, | got out of the taxi, Went inside and got behind 
the desk when the phone rang. 


"Claridge's hotel this is Mary how can | help you?" Are you trying to sound more cheerful knowing | would get 


more phone calls. 


I'm calling to rent out one of your ballrooms this weekend is that even possible it's for David Bowie's album 


release party itll be probably two hundred people roughly" there was a guy on the other line. 


"Alright we'll work that out and call you back later today’... 


Thirty Nine 
Freddie's POV 


"Why you care about Mary so much do you still have feelings for her?!" Brian spat at me. 


"She's my best friend | just wanted to make sure she was alright, besides Mary is the only person who really 


gets me because no one else does!" | spat back at him. 

"Well no one gets you Fred the wand does not understand you!" 

"Well then’ my voice went quiet as if the wind was knocked out of me. 

| then turned and walked out of the control room and stormed out of the studio for a smoke. 


| lit a cigarette,slid down the wall and leaned my head back looking up at the ceiling of the breeze walk letting 
the cool and damp air hit my face. 


"Freddie?" | heard a small reluctant voice. 

| looked down to see John standing in front of me with a cigarette lit. 

"Hey" | looked at him dejection. 

"Are you alright mate?" He slid down beside me. 

"He hurt me, shot me down | don't know what to do anymore all this drama is his fault" my heart burns with 
anger my voice pained." He does not understand what | have been through in the past few months no one 
does honestly" 

" | do because | was in your shoes last year and now l'm finally happy | bet there's someone out there for you 
now | hate to say this but show Brian that you can move on Roger and | will get to the bottom of whatever is 
going on with him it's the least that we can do since you got to gather " he rested his hand on my shoulder. 

"I will and thank you he said he liked me but | think he was so delirious and confused". 

"You're welcome, He'll crack". 


After my little break the rest of the day was awkward as Brian and | were avoiding each other. 


When we got home | got ready for my date that | am going to regret for the rest of my life. 


"Well darlings l'm off I'll see you later" | walked out of the house and got on my motorbike. 


